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He now related, amid many jokes and congratulations, how
on the very day he had left us, he had called on 'Abd-Allah, and
to his question, " What is become of those two Christians ?"
had answered by a gratuitous supposition of our being some-
where on the road to Zobeyr; how Mahboob had also enquired
after us, and met with a similar answer; how comments had
been passed on us, some favourable, others unfavourable; what
wild suppositions had circulated concerning our origin and our
purposes; how some had opined us to be envoys from Constan-
tinople, and some from Egypt (good luck that no one hit on
Europe), with much of like tenor, now matter of mirth. Dahir-
el-Ghannam was halting a little farther on with his band; we
were to join them next morning.

Early on November 28th we resumed our march through a
light valley-mist, and soon fell in with our companions of the
road. They were numerous, but I spare my reader a minute
description, since they presented nothing very different from
what we have already met.

The first day led us out of Wadi Soley*. We traversed the
outsorting plantations of Salemee'yah, a large fortified village.
Here is the ordinary abode of Sa'ood, our former friend, and
second son of Feysul, when not absent, which is often the case,
in Hootah and the Hareek. The country around is the most
fertile of the Yemamah, and the paradise of Nejed; but the
vegetation, trees, or plants, differ little from that of Wadi 5a-
neefah, except in greater continuity of extent and depth of
green. Cotton alone by its frequency forms an exception to
the uniformity of palm-groves, maize, and millet, more than
elsewhere.

Much to my regret, our caravan passed on without halting,
and soon after, turning a little to the north, we entered a long
gorge cleft in the limestone wall of Toweyk and mounted for
about three hundred feet till we came on a high broad steppe,
where a scanty pasturage, just enough to brown the chalky soil
here and there, maintained a few herds of sheep-like goats, or
goat-like sheep; while the dreary ascents and descents reminded
me of scenes in Scotland, save that fir and pine were here
wanting. We were long in traversing this waste, until towards
evening we came on a patch of greener soil, and % cluster of